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LEGENDARY TALE. 
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D E EP in an ancient time-brown'd wood, 
Whoſe hoary top embow'ring {ſpread ; 
O'er-ſhading Ocean's ſilent flood, 


A little manſion rear'd its head. 
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Above the ivy fondly ſtray'd, 
And deck'd the humble roof around, 

And branching wide its flow'ry ſhade, 
The peaceful dwelling's frontlet bound. 
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E L MAR and ETHLENDA. 


III. 


Before, a grove in vernal pride, 


Thick ſpreading, check'd the roving eye; > 


To thoughtlefs ſouls it thought ſupply'd, 


In-fixing peace that ne'er could die. 


In modeſt Nature's rural dreſs, 


Serenely ſhone the beauteous ſcene; 


Such tranquil pleaſures all expreſs 


As ne'er in toils of art is ſeen. 


V. 


Here might the contemplative mind 


From every green ſhade taſte delight; 
Here, by the murm'ring deep reclin'd, 


Or on the wild wood's tow'ring height, 


VI. 
Pleas'd might it reſt, — and think no more 


Of; joys the faithleſs world could give; 


But, like one ſcap'd the tempeſt's roar, 


Reſign it all, — and happy live. — 
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VII. 
| Oh | ſtate of bliſs, — when, loſt to care, 
The aching woe-worn heart retires z 
When, ſafe from life's deep woven inare, 


It pleas'd, foregoes its frail deſires. 


VIII. 
And, laid within the arms of peace, 
Views the wild ſtorm at diſtance beat; 
Hears the loud waves around him roar, 


Unmoy'd within, his calm retreat, 


Ix. 
"Twas here Earl Albert paſs'd his day, 
Serenely paſs'd his tranquil hours 
Fair peace within had fix'd a ray 
That ev'ry cloud of grief o'erpow'rs- 


The gem-crown'd monarch on his throne, 
Such heart-felt pleaſures never knew; 
The thorns by proud ambition ſown, 


Far diſtant from his manhon grew. 


And 
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And here no foe with venom'd tongue - 
Told the few failings of his breaſt ; 
Nor his good deeds invert to wrong, 


Nor his white head with ſorrow preſs'd. 


XII. 


'T was peaceful all, — ſerene as thought 
When infants ſleep, — was all his heart 


Reſign'd ; — no more from Heav'n he ſought, 


Than what its will aſſign'd his part. 


XIII. 


With pious love, — one beauteous maid 
Improv'd the joys that reign'd around; 
Her heart, — where ev'ry goodneſs ſtay'd, 


A home the ſacred virtues found, — 


XIV. 


She, lovely as the op'nin g morn, | 
O'er-paid a father's tender care; 
Bright as the dew-drops on the thorn, 
Her eye ſpoke pity ever there. 
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XV. 

Her mind was gentle as the breeze 
That ſteals at eve along the flow'rs, 

Serene, as when the ſilver'd trees 


Scarce wave their tops to fan the bow'rs. 


XVI. 

If e'er a bird, — by chance or time, — 
Reſign'd its little tuneful breath, 
| She'd dig beneath the flow'ry thyme, 
And lay it in the lap of earth; 


XVII. 
And mourn awhile in penſive lay, 
The liquid muſic loſt from air; — 
Of tears a tender tribute pay, 


To what no more would warble there. 


XVIII. 
There ſtate ſo bleſs'd : — Arcadia's reign 
Appear'd reviv'd in this calm ſcene 3. 
Free as when Phcebus trod the plain, 


And Love and Friendſhip crown'd each green. 


Yet 
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XIX. 
Vet Sorrow ſtole; in her fair breaſt 
Th' unſparing tyrant fix d his dart ; ; 


Conceal'd it lay, a ſilent gueſt, 


That ſpoke not, though it tore her heart : 


XX. 
And when that heart in ſilent pray'r 
Would aſk of Heav'n her fire's repoſe; ; 


Another would its wiſhes ſhare, | 
Another pray'r for Elmar roſe. 


For Elmar from hey arms ch fled, 
(Ambition ſtopp'd each tender tear,) 


The hoſtile paths of war to tread, 


He left ber, — though he lov'd ſincere. 


XXII. 
Then, — when its chiefs, — his country arm'd, 
Fame's ſacred fire his ſoul poſſels'd ; 


Earl Albert, too, by glory warm'd, 
Wou'd bid him court the laurel'd gueſt. 


Fer 
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XXIII. 
For, oh ! the eve of life (he cries) 
Soon crouds upon the op'ning day; 
& Then 'gain at morn the radiant prize, 


“That ev'ning clouds may chace away. 


XXIV. 
& Yet, oh ! too oft, — Fame points a thorn, 


« That wounds the heart at ev'ry tread 


« Hear then, — when Reaſon's voice would warn, 


ce Nor the mad call of paſſion heed.” 


For he in early life had ſtray'd, 
Its buſy paths, in ſearch of fame, EP 
Where the loud conteſt oft betray'd 


Some virtuous heart to deeds of ſhame, 


XXVI. 
Long had he rov'd the crouded way, 
Saw good men fall, — and baſe one's riſe z 
Then, ere his cloſing eve of day, 


To find repoſe, — this ſpot he tries. 


C Here 
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XXVII. 


Fo 31 


Here ſaw Ethlinda's beauties bloom, 

Like ſome fair flower beneath the ſhade ; 
That filent ſpreads its ſweet perfume, 

And decks unſeen the lonely glade. 


XXVII. 


And while unknown, on diſtant ſhores, 


Where War and Death triumphant reign; 


Her Elmar roams; — ſhe here implores 
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His ſafety from 188 dreary plain. 
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XXIX. 
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With fear, — with lf. — her heart oft bled, 
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Their ſouls no more on earth might m meet ; : 


IRS. 5: 
—— — 
"WANG 


& 5 + oe In EI 
3 


For long from peace and love he fled, 
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A ſtranger to their calm retreat. 
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XXX. 

Now day retir rd; — the night aroſe, 
And hung 1 her ſable veſt : 

Earth's ſons in lumber ſought repoſe, 


Save Sorrow, all were ſunk to reſt. 


its 
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XXXCI. 


Night's ſilver queen, — her ſtarry train, — 


In ſilent order ſtole along; 


5 Enlight'ning all the peaceful plain, 


Attending Philomela's ſong. 


XXXII. 


Swift darkneſs veil'd the milky road, | 


And loud the rending ſtorm aroſe ; 
Wild tempeſts from her drear abode, 


In mountain-billows ocean throws, 


XXXIII. 
Death ſtrode its top, — from clift to cave 
The foamy waters thund'ring beat; 
Steep from the clouds the ſurging wave 


Sunk to the wild flood's ſunleſs ſeat. 


XXXIV. 


Aud through the ſtorm the ſhricks of death, 


Of ſtruggling nature fill'd the blaſt ; 
c O ſave them, God ! — thou God of earth, 


O ſave thy ſons — too late — tis paſt! — 


C2 | Earl 


2 ELMAR AN ETH LINDA. 


XXV. 
Farl Albert roſe, --- high heaven implor'd, 
Twas ſuff *ring Nature form'd the pray'r; 
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And for the ſtorm that round him roar'd, 
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Gave all he could — a pitying tear. 


XXXVI. 
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All ſunk at once, the tempeſts ceaſe, 


Still in their cayes the whirlwinds ſlept: 
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The bellowing waves were huſh'd in peace, 


1 (x * 


And nought ſave MAN, === for mankind wept, 


XXXVI. 
& Soul af the world!“ Earl Albert cries, 
„Thy will the murd'ring waves could ſtay; 
« Why, King of Mercy! — Pow'r all wiſe! 


« Ah, pardon, Heav'n; --- man mult obey, 
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“ Weak duſt of carth ; --- a worm, --- no more, 


« Whoie voice thy pow'r cou'd inſtant {till 3 
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6c Shall he thy ſacred ways explore, 
i Dare tax thy all-diſpoſing will? — 
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XXXIX. 
« Great power of nature — what is man? 
« His woes — his being ſcarce an hour: 
„ Stretch'd to his nature's utmoſt ſpan, 


1 Alone a ſhort liv'd with'ring flow'r. 


XL. 
« Then why weak being — why complain, 
« Why roſe by joy, or ſunk by grief? 
« Short is thy portion — e'en of pain, 


&« Death — life's reſtorer, brings relief.“ 


XII. 


And now the morn in twilight grey, 
Spread o'er the hills her welcome light: 
The peaceful ocean's guilty way, 


Alike receiv'd her radiant fight. 


XLII. 
When on the frowning cavern's ſide 
Thrown by the waves — bereft of breath, 
A youth, in nature's blooming pride, 


Lay on the wild project of carth. 
Earl 
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XLIII. 
Earl Albert flew — with pious care, 


Strove to recall the flying ſoul, 


For life yet ſeem'd to linger there, 


And death's invading powers controul. 


XIIV. 


Streight in his arms the form he bore, 


To his ſequeſter d humble home; 


; The maid from pity” 8 ample ſtore, 


Wept o'er his youth's too early tomb. 


XL. 
And now the ſun his golden ray 


Spread o'er the earth —thro' its ſtill'd dourſe 


Convulſing nature forc'd 3 it's way, 


Warm beating from it's en ſource- 


XLVI. 


Now life return'd — joy, wonder, fear, 


At once in ſwift ſucceſſion riſe ; 


The mixt emotions all declare, 


The mutual boſom's ſweet ſurpriſe. 


EL MAR AND E THLIND A, 15 


XLVII. F 
Joy work'd too high — ſhe fainting fell, 

Her beauteous eyes reſign'd the day: 

Fear, hope, life's beating pulſe repell, 


Yet ſoon reſumes its azure way. 


XLVIIL 
'T was Elmar's ſelf — and they ſtand, 
A while with tranſport dumb they gaze; 
To heav'n they lift the trembling hand, 


To heav'n aſcends their grateful praiſe. 


1. 
« Oh! what ſtrange fate myſterious heav'n, 
Could lead thro' death my way to thee? 
« Tho” all unhop'd, each prayer was giv'n, 


« Again ſweet {oul—that form to ſee.” 


. 
In ſpeechleſs gaze in ſilent thought, 
A while the ſage elated ſtands, 
© Thou Cod! whoſe ways with wonders fraught 


* Thus life—from deathful waves commands. 


To 


16 


8 For erring man, alas! is weak, 
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LI. 
To Elmar, then—oh! deep my ſon, 
« Deep in thy heart heav'ns mercies fold! 


For ſoor life's rolling ſand is run, 


While looking forth—gone ere 'tis told. 


III. 


Then well beſits it ſoon to ſeek, 


„The peaceful heav'n- directed way; 


„And numerous ills around him ſtray. 


cc 


Cc 


1 
And did the heart by guilt unſtain'd, 
« Once feel the pang it fixes there, 

Ere vice had that fair ſeat prophan'd, 


« How it would guard from ev'ry ſnare! 
LIV. 

Here, then, dear objects of my love, 

Sweet ſouls! here, then, for ever ſtay 


And when death ſhall this form remove, 


« Here fix thro” life your faultleſs way. 
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LV. 


«© So ſhall you ' ſcape the ſtorms of Life, 
« Oppreſſion's load dark Envy's ſnare; 


„Ne'er feel the aching pangs of ſtrife, 
« But tread its path without its care. 
LVI. 


« And, oh! to theſe, — great Pow'r, extend, 


« Extend thy ev'ry good, he cries; 


« Oh! guard them to their hour's laſt end, 5 


* And, happy, — time-worn Albert dies“ 
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LEGENDARY TALE. 


FALT 1H 
I 
F. RM on a rock, — that long had ſtood 
The ſiege of many a hardy knight; 


Encircled by a pathleſs wood, 
A caſtle roſe, of wond'rous height. 


II. 
Its dark high walls in terrors look | 
O'er all the frighted vales below; 
The ſnepherd train its ſnades forſook, 
— "The ſeat of dark deſpairing woe. — 


D 2 


The. 


280 


457 


2 


| The knight that own'd this wide domain, 
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III. 


(A man of rude and ſavage mould) 


Ne er heav'd a figh for others pain, 


Nor dropt a tear on ſorrows told. 


IV. 


And though time o'er him ſtrove to throw 


His beauty-hiding hoary veſt ; 


Yet could: it not its influence new. 


Nor quell the raging of his breaſt ; — 


V. 


| Impetuous as the lightning's fire, 


That ſudden ſhoots along the grove 3 
As thunders loud — would fatal ire 


At once his hapleſs boſom move! Fo 


VL 
His paſhons never knew controul, — 
No wiſh, once form'd, e er ſunk to reſt; 5 


WW IId rag'd the tempeſt in his ſoul, 
And tore cach calm thought from his breaſt ! 


* 


But 


VII. 


But Fortune oft, by ſome ſad change, 
Doth fix through life our future way; 
And the torn heart where paſſions range, 


Vid haply once with Virtue ſtay. 


VIII. 


The flow'r that breathes in ſome lone ſuade, J 
And ſpreads, unſeen, 1 its ſwcetneſs round, 
May bloom in peace, — but who Cer ſtray d 


Life 3 buſy ſcenes, = — nor felt grief's wound J 


IX. 

Vet the weak heart ſtill longs to rove, 
And the care-crouded ſcene admires; 

Till, like ſome warbler of the grove, 


Deep ſtruck, — it bleeding back retires. 


So far'd it now; for, erſt the knight 
| Had felt of peace the gentler charms ; 
Had known that tender, ſoft delight, 
Which ſouls ally'd in friendſhip warms. 


For 
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XI. 
For years now paſt, — when young his arm 
Cou'd launch the dart with deathful aim; 


On hoſtile plains he join'd th' alarm 


Of war's loud trump, in ſearch of fame. 


NJII. 
And there to ſooth war's rugged toil, 


His ſoul's lov'd mate its dangers ſhare 


While one ſweet prattling infant's ſmile 


More than oferpaid a parent's care. 


XII. 


But Fortune frowning on their fi de, 


Bleſt with her ſmiles, their ruthleſs foes - 
Whoſe ſavage chief with cruel pride, 
Spread round him, — . death, and: woe 


xiv. 


And there his wife and infant fell, 


Unknown, beneath war's blood-ſtain'd ſpear 3 ; 
None more their hapleſs fate could tell, 


For none could future tidings hear. | 


4” 


But 


ut 
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XV. 
But he eſcap'd their fatal rage, 
Long led in blood a life of pain; 
The charms of peace no more engage, 


But fierceneſs in his boſom reign. 


XVI. 


At length the knight in ſullen mood, 


Here fled, to paſs his future day's 


Each ſelfiſh wiſh alone purſu'd, 


Nor ever bid one paſſion ſtay. 


XVII. 
It chanc'd, as through the woods one morn, 


His lonely wand'ring footſteps rove; 


Day's radiant orb the meads adorn, 


And tempt his ſteps to pierce the grove. — 


XVIII. 


»Twas Albert's grove, — beneath its ſhade 


Ethlinda's beauties met his eye; 
Twas there each morn, the ſainted maid = 


Sent her oriſons to the ſky. — 


12 


From 


N 7 299% _ —— — — . 
F r P r yen e 2 
— 2 2 PIES... by i IRE BT. I» Hoo oe — 


2 5 n © * 
r ID, Bae - by 


: KT 
— — edt ee > oe Do nos 


_ 


PAT Ge 


FP 


r ic? 
— 


T 


n rr rene * 


- 
CECE ˙ AA 
5 8 


5 n E WY ws. uy. Ae. x * 
, /// q Ot Can" 
a . 5 1 8 


— es 0 J 
* * 
ES 4 Oe EEE OG ð⅛é—— — —˙—ͤü Oo 


i 
. 
14 
N 
7 


— 


— 
n 


r 


33 RL MAR aw ETH LIN DA. 


— 


XIX. 


From gaze unknown, with inſtant haſte, 
The beauteous bluſhing maid retir'd; 
 Amaz'd, he view'd the charms that grace 


A defart wild, —by none admir'd. 


XX. 
And, though no more his eye ſhe meets, 
He gaz'd awhile enraptur'd there 
Then flow he from its ſhades retreats, 


While varying pangs his boſom tear. 


XXI. 
Oft he explores the verdant grove, 
To view again the lovely maid; 
His boſom fraught, — ah, not with love, 


So ſoft a gueſt ne' er with him ſtaid, 


XXII 

But ſtill, whene'er his form appears, 
She inſtant flies his eager ſight; 
In vain his ever watchful cares, — 


To tell his pangs, or his delight. 


Revenge 
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XXIII. 


Revenge now held her fatal lamp, 


At which his fierce heart lit a fame, 
That Reaſon's cold kand cou'd not damp, 
Though her ray ſhew'd i its deeds of ſhame. 


XXIV. 


Thus Ztna's bowels, long unmoy'd, 
At length burſt forth with vengeance dire; * 
And with tremendous pow 'rs improv'd, ; 


Spread o'er the plain in liquid fire. 


e 


Oh, gracious Heav'n ! how fell the heart, 


Where rage, dethroning reaſon, lives? — 


Park horror rules in ev'ry part, 


And to the wretch deep anguiſh gives! 


XXVI. 


But innocence, how pleas'd, — ſerene 


Alike delights each vary'd ſcene, 


Soft muſic floats on ev'ry gale, 


© 
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XXVII. 
As dark-brow'd rocks, where terror frowns, 
While billows waſh the ſounding ſhore ; 


The tranquil breaſt of virtue owns, 


It views unmov'd, and ſmiles ſecure. 


XXVII. 
Fair roſe the moon z her virgin ray 
(Soft'ning the ſhades of ſullen night) 
Around the hills and valleys ſtray, 


And ſilver'd o'er the groves with light. 


XXIX. 


Serene as vernal evening's air, 
Along the plain the lovers rove; 
\ 


Joy reign'd alone, devoid of care, 


The look, — the heart, — the ſoul was love 


XXX. 


When ſudden, from a winding path, 
His boſom ſwell'd with fatal wrath, 


The ſacred voice of reaſon huſh'd. 
5 
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XXXI. 


(At once fair Cynthia's beams withdrew, 
Behind a cloud ſhe hid her licht; 
Night's virgin empreſs fear'd to view 
A ſcene fo full of wild aftright !) 


; XXXII 


For now his ſteel with vengeance baſe, 
From Elmar's heart life's current drew ; 

The ſtream the raking point does chace, 

Death o'er him his pale banners threw. 


XXXIIIL 
Again the Moon reveal'd her face, 
Her beams the mournful ſcene deſery'd; 
The youth lay claſp'd in Death's embrace, 
While round him flow'd life's purple tide, —« 


XXXIV. 
beſide, — Ethlinda, — woe-ſtruck fair! 
Lay ſenſeleſs on the dewy ground 


The beauteous victim of deſpair, 


Of ev'ry horror reigning round. 
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XXXV. 


And now, the youth by Death's pangs ſtung, 
Attempts to ſigh his laft farewel ; 
The accent faulter'd on his tongue, 
The untold wiſh on his heart fell. — 


XXXVI. 


At length he 1 : — © Oh! deareſt maid, 
cc Life — - of the life that's flowing hence! — 
ec Oh! ne er, when I in earth am laid, 


« Let mem ry wake one painful ſenſes j —_ 


XXXVII. 
cc Or, if the tender tear will riſe, 
* Oh, wipe it ſoon from that fair eye; 


Then, — when this form in aſhes lies, 


«© Thy Elmar's ſoul will round thee fly.“ 


XXXVII. 


But language fails, — words loſe their force, 


The ſwelling anguiſh Glent lay; 
Convulſing Nature ſtopt its courſe; — 
Then wild, deſpairing, burſt | its way! | 
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XXXIX. 
For who can paint what felt the knight, 
When Elmar's name aſſail'd his ear; — 
In horror wrapt, with wild affright, 


He aſk'd again that name to hear! 


XL. 
« Ves, I am Elmar,“ faint he cried, 
« My hapleſs fire in battle fell; — 
4e But thou, — to pity — unally'd, 
« Ah! what avails it thee to tell?” 


XII. 
« Blaſt, blaſt me, Gods lo wild rav'd the knight, — 


My ſon by my own hand lies ſlain ! — 
6 Oh, could I tread the ſhades of night, 


„ Or hide where fiends in darkneſs reign ! f 

XLII. 

With anguiſh ftruck, around he flies! — Nl 

Swift Elmar's fleeting foul return'd 
And art thou Albin, then,” he cries, 


© Whom, thinking dead, fo long we mourn'd py 


« Ok, 
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XIII. 


40 Oh that 1 had — thy mother dear 1. — 

« Yet ſay not — ſpeak not — horrors roll? 
ce From hell ariſing ! — fill the air, 

While fiends of torture graſp my foul ! 


AMS 
Swift, — frantic on his ſword he fell | - 
Nor Elmar could his fierce hand hs z — 


« Dear murder'd youth,” — he n «  farewe!, 


66: 1 80, — * heavy debt to yy 


KD 
Then, as ke ſpoke, his ſpirit flew, 
And left to earth — its houſe of clay 3 
That inſtant Elmar's ſoul withdrew, 
 Forealms of light it wing'd its way. 


XLVI. 


: Ethlinda now, — as Groen: a fleep 
Ariſing, — op'd her beauteous eyes; 
She view'd him dead, — yet could not weep, 


Too big the anguiſh'd feclings riſe ! — 


Tearleſs, 
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XLVII. 
Tearleſs, her eye to heav'n aſcends, 
A ſtill — cold tremor fill'd her breaſt! 
Then, like a ſtorm-preſt flow'r ſne bends, 
And ſinks to ſilence, — death, — and reſt. 


XLVIII. 
And now her aged ſire appears, 
For his lov'd child he calls around ; 3 


Alas f kis voice no more ſhe hears, 


No more returns the well-known found. - — 


XIIX. 


Transfix'd he ſtands; — wild o'er the earth 
His eyes their lifeles corſes view; 
He inſtant yields his grief to Death; — 


In one deep groan his ſpirit fle w | 


55 


O R MAR AND Z AB RI A, 


PARTING LOVERS. 
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O R MAR AND Z ABR TIA; 
| OR, THE : 
PARTING LOVERS: 


ORIENTAL ECLOGUE. 


The ſcene of the following little piece is ſuppoſed to be among the 
tents of the wandering Arabs, — where many tribes often ens 
camp together; from which connection the youths of one, often 
fall in love with the maids of another: — when, ſuddenly, the 
Heads of the tribes order their tents to be ſtruck, and remove, 
— ſome to the right, and ſome to the left; — by which the 
lovers are parted, — without a probability of ever meeting more. 


Y Y HERE the Euphrates bathes the flow'ry ſhores, 
And in hoarſe murmurs round the mountains roars; _ 
Where moſs-crown'd fountains o'er the valleys play, 


The wand'rins tribes of Arab fix'd their way, 
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Oer the ſoit mead, — or in the ſilent grove, 
From diſtant tents the meeting flocks wou'd rove; 
While ſhepherd maids beneath the verdant ſhade, 
With their gay ſongs, the hills all vocal made. 


Of all that led their rural flocks along, 


And made the hills re-echo with their ſong, 


Zabria ſhone brighteſt of the fair-form'd race, 


The roſe of Sharon budded in her face; 
And all that Nature's ſacred hand could give, 


Adorn'd Ber form. — and in ber boſom ye. 


— Ormar, - — of Mahmonds tent, long lov'd the maid, 


And ſung her beauties in each verdant ſhade ; ; 
Of Zabria firſt began the tuneful ſtrain, 


And Zabria laſt re-echo'd round the plain. 


— What time the ſun wou'd gild the higheſt hill, 


And birds their gentle notes ſoft warbling thrill; 
On the blue mountains, — or the ſhaded green, f 


They led their flocks, i in rural j Joys lerene. — 


When the ſoft drops from Heav'n bedew'd the plains, 


Beneath ſome fragrant ſhade he tun'd his ſtrains; 


Or, if the ſun too hercely darts its ray, 
And ſhines full blazing through the ſolar way, — 


RN AR AND ZABRIA, 1 


A grot he form'd beſide the cooling ſtream, - 

Would hide her beauties from his ſcorching beam ; 
Carv'd on each tree around her long-lov'd name, 
Told in a thouſand forms his ſpotleſs flame z 

A flame as pure, as in the ſilent tomb 

The ſacred light that gilds the midnight gloom 1 — 

| One wiſh alone their mutual boſoms warm'd, 

One ſoul alone their equal hearts inform'd. — 
But when, ah when! will fate with love unite ? Þ 

Or when ſhall faithful boſoms know delight? — 
With love, deſpair, — with truth, afflictions live, 
| And hope's bright ray ſeems glitt'ring to deceive ; 
Bright gilds the ſcene which erring fancies tread, 
Yet e're the ſummit's gain'd, the charm is fled. 8 
All, all was fled, — the lovers ſwift muſt part, 

And from cach other tear the long-fix'd heart; —— 
The wand'ring Arabs diſtant mark their wa 7, 

And friends from friends, far, far remote muſt ſtray. 
But Ormar moſt, and Zabria weeping fair, 

Felt the ſharp anguiſh of love's deep deſpair ; —— 

As fly the whirlwinds o'er the deſart vales, 


bar fled each HOPE, — and grief alone prevails 


Tow 


4 
** 


7 
is 
N N 
1 
{ 
\ 
9 
{ 
; 
© 
l * 
1 
4 
* 
* 5 
9 
+l k 
* 
? 
* 
10 [4 
{ : 
15 
45 
[4 
£6 
! 1 
714 n 
_— 
4 
3 
v7 f 
y — 
"I 
* 
e 
4 F 
\ / 
k 
: : 
J 
1 
{ 1 i 
l . 
! 4 
I 7 
#4 
j i 
1 
* * 
| 
al 
| 
4 


32 ORMAR awd ZABRI A. 


Tore each ſine fibre of the aching heart, 


Swell'd * in each vein, — and reign'd in ev'ry part. 


The deſtin'd morn aroſe, — the chiefs divide, 


Tears dew'd each face; around them mis'ry ſigh'd: 


The hours approach, — the ſuffring lovers prove 


How hard the taſk, — to conquer long-fix'd love * 


The vanquiſb'd boſom ſtrove in vain to hide 


Thoſe tender wiſhes fate on earth denied; 


Sad, mute they ſtand, — while deep affliction tore 
The gentle hearts, where peace had reign'd before; 
At length, the long- kept ſilence Zabria broke, 


While love's deep anguith in each accent ſpoke. 


Z A 3 K 14 


Soul of my ſoul! — from whom this bleeding heart 
Deep pain'd, — by anguiſh torn, — 15 doom'd to part 
Oh ! where can grief find language to convey 
The fatal pangs that on this boſom prey. — 

Fain, ere we part, wou'd this fond ſoul implore 


Some higher good than thought c'er form'd before; 


BY 


*The Arabs forbid the intermarriages with diſſerent tribes. 


But 
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But language fails, — fave anguiſh, nought remains, 


To tell the wiſh this bleeding heart retains. 


OR MAR 


Oh! Zabria, — dearer to this heart than all 
Heav'ns hand can give, — or mortals happy call! 
Can this fond ſoul apart from thee e'cr know 
One hour — one thought — one moment but of woe 1 
Fain, fain wou'd hope, that gilds affliction's cell, 
The deep, dark anguiſh of my ſoul repel; — 
But like the colourings of the ſetting day, 
It ſwiftly flies, and darkneſs fills it way. — 
Oh! more than life! — may Heav'n in bounteous ſtore, 
Each bliſs it holds in rich profuſion pour : — 
May ev'ry joy thy heart wou'd call on nx, 
Some angel's guardian wing reſerve for thee : — 
Oh! let my ſoul but think my Zabria bleſt, 
Ok joy, 'mid pangs, this heart will be poſſeſs'd. 


ut 


ZABRIA. 


zo ORMAR and ZABRI A, 


Ceaſe, Ormar, ceaſe, — my ſtruggling ſoul to tear, 


It finks, o'erwhelm'd in floods of deep deſpair ! ! 
For me, alas ! thy ev Ty pray'r is vain, 
This tortur'd boſom nought can know but pain; — 


But may'ſt thou ne'er — great Oromazes, hear, 


One thought of grief, — one ſigh of mis'ry ſhare : — 


May thy laſt moment, as thy firſt, be bleſt, 
And hov'ring ſeraphs fi ing thy ſoul to reſt!— 
Paint ſome gay viſion to thy parting aht, 
And lead 1 in bliſs thy ſoul to endleſs light! 


o R NM A 1 


Spirit of life, — for thee this beart will bleed, 
Till life's brigh t flame ſhall from my breaſt recede z 
Fix'd in my heart — thy form ſhall till remain, 
Thy lov'd idea fill each aching vein ; — 
And only then, — when they ſurceaſe to flow, 


Shall this fond heart its faithful love forego. 
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1 4 
Oh youth! long lov'd, wou'd fortune raiſe me high, 
Give to my hand whate'er cou'd meet my eye; — 
Wou'd Perſia's lord me to a ſceptre raiſe, 
Wou'd wealth and glory wait my future days, 
I'd all forego, — and in ſome filent grove 
Forgotten live, — to Ormar true, — and love 1 — 
Oh, then, lov'd youth, if we no more ſhall meet, 
If Fate's hard frown, — Hope's radiant ſmiles defeat; 
Yet think, oh think, when ev ning ſhades the plain, 
Or morn's fair beams bright o'er the mountain's reign; 
Think, — think of Zabria, who will then implore 


The gods, to bleſs the form ſhe views no more. 


O R M A BR. 

Oh ! I will think, 'till thought this brain forſakes, 
And death from this fond heart its impulſe takes 
Amid the gloom that ſhades the midnight ſky, 
| My Zabria's form ſhall mcet my longing eye; 

Float on the hours of morn, of noon, of night, 
And mount in viſions to my raptur'd fight, —- 
(: On! 
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Oh! when from thee I tread the flow* ry vale, 

My ſighs will riſe on ev'ry murm'ring gale 3 

On the wild raging of the whirlwind's ride, 
Break air's thin fluid, nor on earth divide: 
Think, *till the laſt thought from my lips ſhall fall, 
And with its parting found on Zabria call! 

— They ſaid, — when lo ! — apart the chiefs divide, 
A laſt farewel the parting lovers ſigh'd: 
Their eyes ſad ſpeak, — a fix'd, — a deep deſpair, 
And look'd, — till ſight was loſt on vacant air. 
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ADALBA AN” AHMORA, 


| NDIAN TALE 


Pa LE - ſilent eve, o'er all had ſpread her wings, 
And dropt ſoft ſlumbers on the eye of pain; — 
The tyrant conq'rors of the new-found ſhore, 


Awhile ſurceas'd their triumphs o'er the fall'n! 


Loud 


* Scene in the Peruvian Indies, — when the Spaniards firſt 
deſolated that unhappy country, — when the way to their riches 
was paved with the bones, and waſhed with the blood of the 
too generous natives 1 
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Loud groans were  huſh'd, and flaves in peace repos'd, 
Still was the ſcene around, - — {till as death's vault, 
All left their mis'ry to the morn's return, 

Save ſad Adalba, - — Woe's unhappy child, — 

The n victim of hell's fiends on cnt 

Beneath a plantain's ſhade the chief reclin d, 


Loading with anguiſh ev'ry paſſing breeze. 

With horror trembling, — filent long he ſat, 

While Deſpair, with her ſharp envenom'd tooth, 
Gnaw'd deep his heart: His ſire in battle fell, 
And at his fide a much lov'd brother s blood 


Left vacant life's warm ſeat in tortur'd pangs! 


| —— Adilba, laſt of his torn country” 8 chiefs, 
Fir- d from the bloodleſs corſes ſtretch'd around, 
Rous'd of his fellows, — the expiring zeal,— 
Warm'd by his wrongs, deſpair no more appear'd ; 
Rage ar'd life's waſted ſtream, new ſtrung each nerve: 
Great Freedom's martyrs — all exulting fell. 
— Almoſt alone, mid hoſts of ſavage foes, 

Of Chriſtian * ſavages, _ - helPs firmeſt friends? — 


4 1 „ Adalbs 


1 | Bartholomew Las-caſes, that apoſtle of the Indies, as the 3 


Narmontel juſtly calls him, — after having given ( Charles the Fifth 
a picture 
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Adalba fought, — gave for each loſt, a life z — 
Wild for revenge, he ruſh'd to horror” s arms! — 
The thund'ring cannon's ſhiv'ring touch 
He ſcorn'd; — the ſword's blood- thirſty point | Fa 
Their chief he le w; —— 

The well-aim'd arrow reach'd his fable heart, 
And drank its life; — then fail'd his long-try'd Krengib, 
And, like a full-ſtretch'd bow, — its arrows ſpent, 
He uſeleſs lay, in floods of Indian gore; — 
And when returning life reſtor d its Hole, 
He found, in chains, HIMSELF a captive here. 

Long had he view .d his fellow ſlaves around, 
(His vaſlals late, 
Doom'd-by their tyrant maiters, deep to tear 


now fellows 1 in deſpair) 


The | 


a picture of the eruelties committed in the New World, ſays, — 
„ This is the reaſon why the Indiens are fo ready to make their 
„ mock of the God' we worſhip, — and perſiſt ſo obſtinately in 


their incredulity : they are perſuaded, that the God of the 


* Chriſtians is the moſt crucl of all Gods, — ſince the Chriſtians 
« who worſhip him are the moſt cruel and corrupt of all man- 
kind.“ — The ſavage ferocity of their firſt diſcoveries, — 500 


wil! excuſe them for the dread aſlcrtion | 
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The cloſed bowels of their mother earth: — 

Their abject, — captiv'd ſtate, — their clatb ring chains, 

Which ever, and anon, they reſtleſs ſhook, — 
Swell his big heart, — with ireful, — deep revenge! 

He ſaw his country, — late of peace the ſeat, 

Made a drear ſea of blood, — of Indian gore, 

Torn from the entrails of its anguiſh'd Chicfs ! — 

He ſaw the ſpot himſelf ſo late had rul'd, 

Filbd with Oppreſſion 8 ſons, 


2 favage race! — 

His throne, - — his temples, — low, — 2 filent heaps. 
No more the holy Virgin” 8 pious hymn 
Pierce in ſweet concord, Heav'n's ethereal vault : : 
Still was the ſacred voice religion rais'd : 

And loſt the temples —of the radiant ſun ! — 
 —— - The ſilver regent of night's ebon hour 
Had ſpread her beams o'er all the dreary ſcene, — 
Speechleſs he gaz'd around the lonely waſte, 
Till from afar, — in ruins ſtretch'd along, — 
Ahmora's palace met his aching ſight, 
Then — deeply ſtriking on his tortur'd ſenſe, 
Like the fork'd lightnings on the hoary oak; — 
The thought gave fire, — and paſhon burſt to ſpeech: 
2 925 ce « Oh! 
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— «Oh! thou,” — he cried, © thou ſtar of this great world, 


« Thou blaz'ning God, whom bowing realms adore ! 


« Thou ſacred ſource, whence Nature draws its birth, 

„% And born — it's ev'ry good, — foul of the world! 

cc Why let the the dark foe, — thus o'ercome thy ſons ? 
« Great light of heav'n, — curſe their moon- fac d race! 
« Whoſe coward ſouls, — cool as the pallid hue 


« Their death-forms wear, — nc'er felt the glowing fire 


« Thy flaming eye does on our race beſtow, — 
« Whoſe burning orb, — full-beaming on our ſhore, 
« Engenders virtue with the fire-form'd foul ! — 


« And bids it mount, — fuperior mount, — 


6 High o'er the cold child white man's narrow thought! ! 


“ Fiends, tear fhis ſavage heart! — that fell Heſperian | | 


« Whoſe murd'ring arm firſt drew the blood of India! — 


= Laid waſte thy temple, == tore thy ſacred form : *—— 


“With impious hands thy hallow'd temple rent; — 
48 And tore Abmerg ! — - Oh | reſt there, my foul, 
H « Rouſe 


* At the deſtruftion of that vaſt empire, — an image of the 
Sun, formed entirely of beaten gold, which at the riſing of that 


bright luminary catched, and diffuſed its radiance over the tem- 


ple, — was by the rapacious Spaniards totally deſtroyed. 


ts 
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« Rouſe not. remembrance from thy deep dark caye, 


« Where anguiſh lies interr'd in ſtifled groans'z - 


“ Fell curſe of carth! — - T hoſe European tyrants, — 


« Their God did ſend them Was their plea for murder? 


0 - Deſtructive ſiends! 


cc 1 hey of a Saviour talk, —and ſaving faith: — 


«c 


© Their ſac red — dying God * imprompts to ee ' 


Oh! fend thy dread Illapa, + ſacred pow'r | — 


CC:: 


cc 


Look from thy blazing throne, thou God of fire! — 


Tear ſrom the carth theſe tort'rers of thy race; 


« Let their ſouls float in floods of liquid gold, 


cc Of that vile earth, for which they murder here | 


44 


— Revenge — thou great thou blood-delighting God, 


4 Thou 


In the horid maſſacre of the Peruvian Indians, Valverde, 


an execrable prieſt, with a crucifix in his hand, kept animating 


the almoſt exhauſted Spaniards to perſeverance, — crying out, 


God was their guide, and Heaven their reward,” — No leſs 


than three hundred thouſand fell that day! —— Sacrilegious 


wretch ! — who would not be a fiend to torture ſuch a ſoul ? 


+ The miniſters of thunder. 


They preach of mercy,—while their hands draw blood! 


{> 
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cc 
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* 
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6. Thou ſecret mover of high injur'd fouls, — 
« Light thy fell torch, — unlooſe thy goary pan Ton 


« With all thy horrors aid a frantic wretch ; — 


« And for each drop that dew'd our ravag'd ſhores, 


« Let oceans waſh the white man's hated land; 
„Drain their fell hearts of all its ſable gore, — 
| « Let their bones dry upon our injur'd land, | 


« Nor leave one life to tell whoſe once they were | — 


The forceleſs rage recoiling on intel, 

Suppreſsd his pow'r of ſpeech z — he fell to earth: — 

Soft as the roſeate breath of op'ning morn, 

From Death's dark cave, inſtant a voice recall'd him: 

« Oh! thou! it cried, “thou more than life of mine, 
Thou only ſoul of her who lives for thee |! 


6c Awake, lov'd form, — awake, — Ahmora calls!“ 


The laſt dread ſummons that ſhall wake mankind, 


Not deeper on th' aſtoniſh'd ſoul will burſt | 


H 2 5 e - | - 


1 
1 
11 
i 
. 


0 
' 


: 
\ 
"Y 
„. 
11 %: 
© 385 
*E af 
WF: i 
15 
3 
{ FI 
$3" 
x 
* 
$4 
* 
? 
* 
2 
. 
4 
1 
* 
* 
17 
* 


i b 
14 
. 
" 
. 


2 k 
. — 22 5 * * 
ee — 


8 - — ü — 
— — 5 x "Roi wy 7 ooo IAA. N — 
- : E 5 — — —— —er Pang . 7 
8 — ——— — — —— . * . 
8 * —_ AS... = 
* — 2 = — 


= 4,400 . - — 
— bh OTE _ 
— 


Foun 


$3 


» 


ADATLBA Ap AHMOR'A. 

He wakes, — he ſtarts, — and, wildly gazing round, 
« Oh | 'tis too much for faith ; art thou,” he cried, 
« is but the phantom of my aching ſenſe, 

« Deceiving my weak ſight with rays of bliſs !“ 


4-42-00 
Spirit of life, —'tis thy Ahmora ſpeaks, 
Torn from the altar, — from thy ſacred arms, 


She yet == yet lives, for unknown years of joy | 


4 D A BA; 


When, when ſhou'd ſouls deſpair, — when fink from 


hope? 1 0 1 
Oh! by what wond'rous means, all giving pow'r, 


Bliſs of wy life 1 — do I again enfold thee ? 


AU MOR A. 
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A M M O R A. 


Our great God rais'd the ſtorm ! 
From the wild raging of the roaring deep, 
From the dark flying “ houſes of the ſoc, 
Great Manea's fire preſerv'd me: — Oh! my love, 
EP heſe eruel men == their ſouls know not our ſaith j on 
At my heart's anguiſh, — at my tears they laugh'd: 
Soon as the wild ſiends tore me from thy arms, 
They bore me to a cell, whoſe darkſome gloom 
Our Freut God ne'er could pierce — with ſavage force 
"They chain'd my ſad form to their trembling floor 3 — 
But our great God — ſoon — ſoon aveng'd my wrongs ! 
Soon bid them feel for his offended race. — 
—— Hearce had they parted from the ravag'd ſhores, 
Their cruel arm had made a ſea of blood! 
When the big ſtorm aroſe, the thunders roll'd, 
And flaming lightnings ſhew'd the hidden day; 


O'er the fell monſters, ſhap'd in human form, 


& The ſhips, 
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The waves impetuous roll'd, — their flying“ wings 


Were waſh'd into the deep, — it roll'd aloft, 


And, dire to tell, —- amid the raging of avenging heaven, 


And bellowing torrents tore their clofe-form'd fides 


Mid horror's reign, — with unheard cruel kill, 


They hurl'd their dearh-balls on thofe ſwimming few, 
Heav'ns ſacred hand preferv'd ; — yet, oh! not long — 


Waves flaming, daſh'd them low; from its fierce rage 


A wounded Indian bore me to the ſhore, 


And, as he reach'd it, died. — At once 


The foaming monſters of the roaring deep 


Swallow'd our ſavage foes z — their caltles ſunk, 


5 


Unſcen for ever ſunk, — from light and life! 


< 1 1 


Giver of, good! | — great juſtice-rend'ring God 
"Thou maſter of the ſtorm, whoſe potent voice 
Can bid in peace the roaring ocean fleep, 


% 
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And till the whirlwind's rage ! where, whete can words ? 


n * 2 
= 2's 3 1 
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Too high for praiſe, we dare not ſpeak our thanks ; — 


Accept, then, oh! accept the ſilent pray'r, 


— — — — — — — 
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That ſpeechleſs lies within the grateful heart. — 
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— Dear, beauteous maid, ſweet ſharer of my ſoul! 1 

Yet what avails thy Oy from the ſtorm ? — | | 
Here we muſt fall — the prey of ruſſians fall. 10 
Send down thy. lire, thou blazing god of day, lh, 
in one wide ruin, _ wraps, thy f injur 'd ſons, | it 
And lave her from the fell barbär ran 8 Kraſp; — 4 | i 
A ſlave, — in chains a llave, — FED ſweet form ot hea auty.! “ 16 
— Oh! that theſe hands, — each tortur d Tracing pulſe, c "wy wi 
Each aching fibre of this anguiſh” d heart io 5 e 10 


Wore death --- wore poiſon'd arrows of revenge! 

Oh! my heart's life ! thou'rt torture to my ſenſe, 

My bliſs, --- and pain, --- without thee death were wiſh'd, 
But with thee, — baſe though life, — vile as the means 


By which I ting it on: — from thee [ cannot part | 


AHMOR A. 
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A H M G R A. 


No, my Adalba, — we will ne'er part more, 
In. life, — in death, --- we Il join; and ſee this dagger; i 
I rome it from a brother's bleeding breaſt, 


Wk 
IM 


. N hair conceal'd it! | ſilent I ſtole 


tow... .c moon-lit ſhore, — a dreary v. ate, — 


* de. of ul Indian watch'd bet riſpg orb zee 


ne” 


Bod mark'd each ſnot, -— fo lev the ſeat of peace, 
„„ bd each ſten © — my ſad feet trembling took! 
Oh! 1 had ray 'd to yon Fair orb of night, 


Till nature ſunk — worn out with the ſoul's Pangs : -— 
] pray'd but to behold thee ; — and *tis giv'n:—— 

See, my Adalba, ſce this triendly point, --- 

"I 'will give us freedom and eternal reſt, 

A. reſt, a freedom we ſhal] ne'er ſind here! 
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A DAL A 
— Oh! for the top of Andes“ * barb'rous ſhore | 


Or roaring Cotopaxi' s flaming mouth 14 


Leſs ſavage far than theſe ferocious fiends ! 2 | 
149, ON FW.» 


— But Heav'n opes wide, — our God waits in yon. elgud, 


Then ſince no on; ſince *tis denied us here, 


In that gay world, — our God for us prepares, i A 
8 „ n 3 

Where no vile European s ſoul dare rove, 1 
BS 


We ſhall again embrace, — again be bleſt. — 


From her raigd arm he ſnatch'd the pointed ſteel, 
O'erpower'd, and worn with grief's deep-anguiſh'd pang, 


Speechleſs he ſunk i into her trembling arms 


And now the morn, that here in brighter ray, 


Shines o'er the favour'd clime, began her courſe; 


And now approach'd the peace-diſturbing fiend, 


Whom tyrant Spain ordain'd to be their ſcourge ; 


With horrid ſtripes, from their once peaceful ſhores, 
Rewakes to pain and toil the ſleeping ſlaves ; — 
1 Mme d, 
*The inhabitants fed on human fleſh, 


+ A burning mountain. 
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Amaz'd, deep wond'ring, they Adalba reach, 
With cruel force wou'd tear her from his arms; 
Frantic ſhe claſps him; hope — far, far is fled! — 
Swift he his dagger plunges in her heart; 


M Then in his own: — he holds her to his breaſt, — 
U Then wildly gazing, fears the ſtroke not ſure, 


Till her chang'd aſpect tells how near death is; 
Then, with a look, — deep darting on their foes, 


| ; That ſpoke the ſoul's great triumph! — — 1 
| i 5 Each arm ſupporting each, — they lifeleſs fell, 
| | And ſunk'together, — 


To the land of. duls! 
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I. 

A L L hail, ye ever verdant ſcenes, 
Where ſoft Content and Peace reſide 

With joy I haunt your ſhady greens, | 


W R I T T E N 


A 


Where never Care or Grief abide. 


Pleas'd, happy, the world's noiſe I fly, | 
And court thee, calm Tr anquillity 6 


li 
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II. 


Oh! you that ever ſhun the joys 
Which calm Contentment ever brings, 


That ſeeking Pleaſure, peace deſtroys, 


And weighs down Fancy s ſoaring wings: 
Forego the world, its low joys fly, 
And hither nu Tranquillity. 


III. 


The beating ſtorms of life n no more 
Shall preſs upon thy aching head; 3 

| Its wild blaſt dies upon this ſhore, 
E „„ anxious thoughts are diſtant fled, 


And thou may'ſt here ſerenely be, 
A child of calm Tranquility. 


Here, 
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IV. 
Here, as the clear ſtream rolls along, = 
*Twill ſweetly ſoothe thy foul to reſt ; 
Mov'd by the cadence of her ſong, 
Fen Sorrow flies the troubled breaſt: 
Each grief far off on Wind's wings fly, 
And nought reigns but Tanger. 


VB. 


Then, if thy early days have ſhewn 
Short ſcenes of bliſs, for acts of woe; 3 
Regardleſs view the moments flown, 
And here its future ill forego. 
Content's ſweet ſmile around the ſee, 
Encireled with Tranquillity. 
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* 
' 
* * 


„ 
Ad ſtranger, if thy hard fate frown, 
And love's deep anguiſh rend thy breaſt 


If forue falſe maid or friend diſown | 
| The hear t which late they pleas'd poſſeſs d ; 


From Love's and Friendſhip' 8 falfe j Joys fly, 
And here poſſeſs Tranquillity. 


VII. 
For here the ſweet maid holds her court, 
She dwells in ev'ry ſhade and grove ; 
Around her ſteps the Muſes ſport, 
And pleaſing fancies ever rove. 
Here thou may'ſt ever happy be, 
For thou wilt find Tranquility. 


Then 


THE'-COTTAGE GARDEN. 


VIE. 
Then DO oh baſte, the world deſpiſe, 


That {till wou'd court thee to her arms; | 
For laſting joy her boſom flies, 
And thou art caught wich wizard charms; 5 
Which ſoon wou'd vaniſh, couldſt thou ſee 


The fix'd j Joys of Tranquillity. 


IX. 
Here Melancholy never reigns, 
7 A till calm tranſport rules the hour ; 
The ſighs of Grief forſake the plains, 
Nor harbour i in the peace-crown'd bow” F. 
The owl, che lark ſtill ſings to thee 
The ſoft ſong of Tranquillity. 
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X. 
Oh! where can happier life be found, 
Than by ſoft ſhades and gliding ils; 
Where ſoft the zephyrs murmur round, 
And whiſper by ſlow riſing hills; 
And. life as that flows gently by, 
Its guardian god, Tranquillity, 


XI. 
And lo, upon yon woodland hill, 
The lone ſwain tends his little flock; 


Hark! while the grove's muſicians ſtill, 


His ſoft reed echoes from yon rock, 
Content, ſerene, bim happy ſee, 
Calm, bleſs'd with ſoft Tranquility, 


But 
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XII. 
But did he rove to ſcenes remote, 


And taſte the world's falſe titled bliſs ; 
He wou'd deſpiſe his humble cote, 


And deem his little ſtore amiſs. 
Unknown then to all joy he'd be, 
A ſtranger to Tranquility. 


XIII. 


For grandeur rides on rougher waves, 
And oft is ſhipwreck'd on the more; 3 


From the wild ſtorm no treaſure ſaves, 


But fame and peace and joy's no more: = 
Content, eſtrang'd, from them they ſee, 1 
Nor e'er can find Tranquillity. 


Then | | 


1 ” 
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XIV. 
Then come, oh come, and view this ſhade, 
And fly the ſcenes of buſy life ; 
The war of paſſions ne'er invade, 
*Tis ſacred all, from noiſe and ſtrife, 


Then come, oh come, life's ills defy, 


And live with calm Tranquillity. 


4 


XV. 


Here Health, fair lovely nymph divine, 
Her bleſſings ever ſpreads around; 
She, ſparkling on the bright leaves ſhine, 
And is in ev'ry green hedge found: 
For Health, bright goddeſs, roſy, free, 
Is faſter to 'Tranquillity. 


Here 
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XVI. 
Here, muſic, too, ſhall meet thy ear, 
From ev'ry vale and green- wood made; 3 
| Thy lonely moments ſoft to cheer, 
Their warbling notes each grove pervade ; 
The lark and linnet's ſoft ſongs be 
Attuned by Tranquillity. 5 


XVII. 
Then, if the muſe has bleſs'd thy day, 
Or ſmil'd upon thy natal hour; 
Here, doubly bleſs'd, thy feet can ſtray, 
And gather ſweets from ev'ry flow'r. 
The Muſes all will ſport with thee, 


They dwell where reigns Tranquility. 


The 


ICT . nn _ en aeeren—— ema ry — — "WY = = ys 
2 r = Ea ye n 


8 . 

25 yo vi = — — = . 3 —_— 

Te 7 9 Long Bo . * — n 
57” Se Oo! ON NPY l b y_ 3 ja - _ - I EB... lv r 1 Pn g's». — 

- WP: ov . * N - * "We 0 6s n Lact he? D * * 
— 2 Sno. * 8 — n — - ets + — — 
— 1 L * — 
5 ——— 10 a 6 N 
IJ IE va N * " _ * 
N — — 0 — * * 
- o 


70 THE COTTAGE GARDEN, 


XVII. 


The purple wings of eve ſhall waft 
Repoſe around thy moſſy bed; 
The morning ſhall with bluſhes ſoft, 
Her roſeate beauties round thee ſpread: 
Each wiſh'd-for joy ſhall live with thee, 
Nor Care hold back Tranquillity. 


XIX. 
Yet, ſtranger, if thy feet pervade, 
I be joys of ſoft Content to find; 
Let paſſion from thy breaſt be ſtray'd, 


And caſt cach anxious thought behind. 


Pride nor ambition e'er can be 


Companions of Tranquillity. 


But 


ut 
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X. 


But bring, ah bring, a guiltleſs heart, 
A ſoul that ſcorns the ſtamp of ill; 


Then ſhall its joys ne'er from thee part, 


But nameleſs tranſports thy breaſt fill; 
Thy morns, thy eves, ſhall happy be, 
Calm, crowned with Tranquillity. 


—— 
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Tux morn bright beaming roſe, and on the plains 
ſned her ambroſial ſweets; — the birds ſoft warbled 


from the leafy grove; — and muſic floated on each 


zephyr's wing: when from fair Salem's walls Hagara 


A 


fled, — fled from Zaria's jealouſy and ſcorn. 
cruſe of water and a little bread was all her ſtore, — 
L 2 Now 
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1 THE FLIGHT OF HAG AR. 


Now had ſhe reached a diſtant riſing hill, that wide 


around o'erlooked the verdant plains, — there fixed ſhe 


ſtood, and back her eyes, that ſhone with trembling 


tears, ſhe weeping turns, — views her late dwelling, 


— now no more her home; — then bid adieu, and 


fghed a farewel to fair Jordan's ſtream. 


Long ſtood ſhe thus, — nor knew what path to take. 


— The ſhepherds” tents ſhe from afar beheld, ſwell 
o'er the plains. — She heard their cheering pipes bid 
echo wake, — and ſaw them forth their flocks to paſ- 


ture lead, with jocund heart: —- her's ached with 


grief, — 


« What if I there,” — (ſtifling the ſigh, ſhe cried,) 


« what if 1 there direct my ſtranger feet! 
« Ah! no; — I there may find the ills I fly, — and 


„ cruel hands may o'er my child exult. — No, to that 


„ Gop who gave, I will reſign thee ” — 


2 7 Then 


THE FLIGHT OF HAGAR 277 
Then on, through thick'ning groves, that led to pathleſs 
woods, and foreſts wild, ſhe takes her way; uncertain all; 
— yet on ſhe toils, till mid ſurrounding hills her path is 
loſt. — Now horrors thicken round her: — her little ſtore 
1s gone, — while anguiſh tears her heart, — Pleaſed, 
in her face her little infant ſmiles. — His ſmiles 
through all her ſoul ſhot darts of grief; — her tender 
heart is torn with varying pangs; — a ſtranger to the 
world, ſhe knows not whither her fad ſteps to turn; 
ſhe wiſhes Death's fare arm would conquer life, —— 
Now, in his zenith, intenſely fervent burnt the Sun's 
fierce rays — around the dreary waſte ſhe throws her 
eyes; — - with tears fad ſhining. — No hand appears to dry 
the falling drops, — or fill her emptied cruſe z — her in- 
fant's cries pierce deep into her heart, and wild deſpair 
fierce reigned: — She claſps him to her breaſt in wild dif- 
traction, — then holds him diſtant from her, — nor knows 
to quell his tears, that melt her ſoul. — She cannot ſee 


him die, — nor life can give. — Soft, at a mountain's 


foot ſhe laid him down, — his cries purſuc her; — 


ſudden the ſtopt, while. anguiſh ſwelled in every per- 
turved 
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turbed vein : - 


- down on the earth ſhe falls, — to 
Heaven ſhe cries : e | 


«Oh! thou, great Gop, — that from the deluge 
my forefathers ſaved, — whoſe boundleſs mercy all 


Oh! why forſake me now? — 


« adoring own | - 


« in anguiſh leave me? — Oh! let in pity thy big 
cc rains deſcend, —— quench the parched hand of 


4 thirſt that now devours him! — Oh! thou that doſt 

©< the vaſt tumultuous waves from out their caverns tear, 
&« and bidſt at will the foaming billows leap beyond 
4 their bounds : — oh ! bid one drop deſcend to waken 
6 life: : — ah! ſee his fading eyes are almoſt cloſed ; — 


« Gop of my fathers, — ſpare, ſpare my child, 8 and take 
cc this loathed life,” — 


| — overcome by grief, to earth ſhe ſenſeleſs falls, — 


when lo, — a white-winged cherub from the blue clouds 


burſt forth; celeſtial Peace, bright beaming all around. — 


5 ; | | 5 Riſe, 


Unknowing, wild, ſhe round the foreſt flies : 


«Cc 


C6 
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— &< Riſe, riſe, Hagara, riſe !” the million cried z 
« ſhall man, by paſſion blinded, loſt “ in error, dare 
« arraign his Go? —— The dim-eyed veil of black 
£« Deſpair ſhut out the ray of Reaſon from thee, 
& and led thy feet in darkneſs. — — See, from yon 
« rock down guſhes the pure ſtream : — there haſte 


« thy ſteps, and own how vain thy conteſt with the 
„% ALMIGHTY. 


— Did not his mercy watch over 
0 human weakneſs, — all, all would fall, — impa- 
« tient waiting for ſome good far alf, — they 17 the 
on bleſſing near, and all is loſt,” — 


The viſion fled : — Hagara ſwift aroſe. — Her opened 
eyes beheld, ſpeechleſs bcheld, between two duſky rocks, 
the ſtream ſoft flow. — What felt her heart ? — Such 
tranſports feels the wretch A but weak is language, — 
metaphors too poor to paint her greater feelings. — 
Hard was the combat 'twixt the meeting paſlions, de- 
light and anguiſh : — ſcarce would ſtern Grief reſign 
his long-fixed throne to the new comer, Joy. — *Twas 
dumb amazement all ! She ſaw his opening eyes, his 


faded 
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faded lips, regain their late loſt hue, and beauties bloom 


afr efh. 


ber Cop. — Her ſoul poured forth all its wondrous 
tranſport, — and all - unbounded flows her heart's ex- 
ceſs. No more deſpairs, but to that Gop who had fo 
| hte reſtored her, ſhe truſted all, and farther onward 


ſtill ſhe bends her ſteps. 


But now the Moon her filver influence ſpreads over 


the plainsz — beneath the covert of a thick wove 
tree, ſhe ſat her down, — by toil overcome, each ſenſe 
to ſfeep reſigns: — her cares, her hopes, her fears, 
are vaniſhed all; — fealed by his hand, who enchants 
all mankind z — her griefs are vaniſhed, and ſhe peaee- 
ful reſts; — nor hope of joy, nor fear of ills moleſt 
her. —— At length the morn bright roſe to wake the 


world, — when from the diſtant plains an hoary ſhep- 


kerd this way leads his flock : — ſurpriſed, he views 


her. — A form like her's unguarded thus to wander, 


excites his ſtay. — Adown her cheek the bright tear 


glittering rolled: — for the day's cares, in dreams afreſh 


8 purſue 


Down on her knees ſhe fell, and thanked 
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purſue her, and now ſhe thinks bert child ſad panting 


lies; — ſhe claſps him to her breaſt with ardent grief, — 


When the lambs bleat, the ſleeping fair awakes; — before 
her, bending o'er his ſilver ſtaff, the hoar ſwain ſtood : he 
bids her ceaſe her grief, and weep no more, whate'er the 


cauſe : — no foes ſhe there ſhould my his heart would 


give whate'er his hand poſſeſſed ; — nor human rage 


ſhould hurt her. 


and what could to fo drear a deſart drive ſo fair a 


He then * fate enquires, — 


form. — She weeping tells, how, from a miſtreſs's rage 


ſhe hither fled, to eſcape the cruel: hand of hard op- 


preſſion, that preſſed its load upon her infant ſon. — 


A falling tear ſpake him of gentle kind. — He on 


the infant ſmiled parental love. — Then to his hut he 


"Os and to his mate preſents the beauteous ſtran- 
ger, — weeping the heart's unbounded flow of grati- 
tude, — that ſwelled with thanks to him and to her 


Gop. — The aged matron, pleaſed, on her fair gueſt 


ſmiled, and placed before them all her cottage ſtore. 


| Pleaſed 
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| Pleaſed the beheld the little infant eat, — while 
his fond mother's thanks in tears* ſoft rhetoric flow, 
— and now with them ſhe | ſhares her future day. — 
At morn ſhe leads their flocks to paſture forth; — at 
noon ſhe guides them from the ſcorching ſun ; — and 


home, at eve, with gentle pace conducts them. — 


| Now tranquil paſſed her days. — Oft from the 


mountain's brow, each bank and grove, her prayers 


aſcend to Heaven; and, as her riſing infant's years in- 
creaſe, ſhe to the deſart leads him; there oft repeats 
his Maker's mercy, there; and bids him humbly that 


great Power adore. 


— "hy = 
”- — w * * * ew" * a 
* * — — 
CE OCT DOI ne "_ 9 
* 6 
LI. es _ * wi 4 — . 852 
F 4 ö * 


— —— c ˖ 


4-4 


. : 2 A a 
* 2 are bong 0 * 1 * = — => 5 9 
4 4 9 


8. 


7 


* 


- 


O NN 


8 


— | * 


R » 4 LL " "0 
1 5 . 2 — r - I 2 W * 


- a Wo 8 2 ” 8 A . a 7 — OY |__ ** 
26 ——— —— ad I ' — — — — — — - — — — — - —— 
—— 3 . — = == — 3 * a — — 


— — — = 


n — — — 


— = * * . PITS 25 5 * wha 1 n r — Merry * : a_ > = \ l — 8 
= „ er 
— Ss * 


* 


SONNET THE FIRST. 


| J. 

cc | | | 4, A 
O H! turn, ſweet virgin of the grove, 
« Oh! turn and hear the ſighs of love: 


0 


A 


For thee the Spring has ſpread her flow'rs, 
« For thee adorn'd the verdant bow'rs, 


© No diſcord here, — no wizard's charm 


* 


oF 


Shall thy ſoſt ſoul's dear peace alarm; 
% Turn, then, ſweet virgin of the grove, 
“ Oh! turn, and hear the ſighs of Love! 


Pure 
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II. 


« Pure as the ſtream that cools the vale, 
Or dying ſhepherds” tender tale, 
| a6 Qr thee, ſweet maid, — yet purer far 


« Than morning dew, — or ev'ning ſtar, 


44 Ig all around: This bleſt retreat 


« Alone is Virtue's ſacred feat : 


_ « Turn then, ſweet virgin of the grove, 


« Oh! turn and hear the ſighs of Love! 


III. 


00 Around, fair Virtue ſpreads her wing, 


« She guards with Love the birds that ſing Y 


4 By her this ſpot is hallow'd made, 


« No ſtep prophane can here invade; 


« Its. tears, its pains, can enter here: 
* Turn, then, ſweet virgin of the grove, 
* Oh ! turn and hear the fighs of Love! 


« Nought, nought ſave Love's unhappy care, 


Hear, 


5 V. 
« Hear, hear a heart that bleeds, that dies, 
« Sweet virgin, hear, nor ſcorn its ſighs; 
At morn, for thee it wakes the grove, 
« At eve, for thee it ſings of Love. 

« Then, c'er with Death thy thepherd lies, 
« Of faithful love the facrifice; = 
« Turn, turn, ſweet virgin of the grove, 


And pitying hear the fighs of Love.” 
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SONNET THE SECOND. 


T HE wintry ſkies and pouring rains, 
That waſh the moſly grove; 
The winds wild raging round the plains, 


Far hence detain my love. 


1 
Did Pity ride upon your wings, 
With you, ye waters, blend; 
Oh! ye wou'd not a tender heart 
With ſuch ſoft anguiſh rend. 


M. 


But, ſwift as thought, far hence ye'd rove, 


To other ſcenes repair; 


Where no fond maid expects her love, 


= Nor no fond youth his fair. 
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Printed for J. DEBRETT, (Succeſſor to Mr. Alon) 
Fs oppoſite Burlington-Houſe, Piccadilly. 


HE DEAN and the *SOUITRE, a Political Eclogue, 
humbly dedicated to Soames Jenyns, Eſq. By the 
| Author of the Heroic Epiſtle to Sir William Chambers, 
Ke. The Fourth Edition, with Additions, Price 1s. 6d. 
Of whom may be had, written by the ſame Author, 


An HEROIC EPISTL E to Sir WILLIAM CHAM- 


BERS, Knight, Author of a late Diſſertation on Oriental 


Gardening, enriched with explanatory Notes, chiefly ex- 


tracted from that claborate Performance; fourteenth Edi- 


tion, price 18. 


An HEROIC POSTSCRIPT to the Public, occaſioned 
by thets fayourable Reception of a late Heroic Epiftle to 


Sir William Ch ambers, ninth Edition, price 18. 


An ODE to Mr. Pinchbeck, upon his newly- invented 


Patent Candle Snuffers ; fifth Edition, price 6d. 
An EP;STLE to Dr, Shebbeare ; fourth Edition, price 
18. 6d, 


* All the above, being g by the ſame Anchor, and uni- 


formly printed, may be had together! in Boards, price 68. 


Dy the Preſs and ſpeedily will be publiſhed, 
A new Edition corrected, improved, and enlarged, of 


The NEW FOUNDLING-HOSPITAL FOR WIT; 


containing a great Number of curious Pieces in Proſe and 
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DYE which are in no other Collection. Many of them 
written by Perſons of the firſt. Rank and DiſtioRtion. In | 


1 Vols. ſewed, price 188. and 11. 18. bound. 


The FUGITIVE MISCELLANY, Aſylum,” and 
Companion for a leiſure Hour, will be Included'? in this 
Edition. 

Several of the Pieces in theſe Volumes were written by 5 
Sir C. Hanbury Williams, the Duke of Wharton, Marquis | 

of Carmarthen, Earls of Cheſterfield, Delawar, Bath, 
Hardwicke, Carliſle, Chatham, Nugent; Lords Lyttleton, 


Harvey, Capel; Ladies Craven, M. W. Montagu, Irwin; fi 
Miſs Carter, Hon. C. York, Hon. H. Walpole, Right 
Hon. C. Townſhena, Charles James Fox, Honble, Rich- 
ard Fitzpatrick, Sir J. Mawbey, Sir T. Mills, T. Potter, 


Soame Jenyns, Dr. King, Dr. Armſtrong, Dr. Akenſide, 


Rev. Mr. Powys, C. Anſtey, T. Edwards, C. Churchill, 


W. Shenftone, Mr. Gray, J. Thompſon, J. 8. Hal, ri 


Wilkes, D. Garrick, S. Johnſon, Captain Thompſon, B. 
Thornton, G. Colman, R. Lloyd, R. Bentley, C. Morris, 


* Efqrs, And other eminent perſons; with ſome pieces 
<4 of Milton, Waller, Pope, Congreve, Ke. not in their 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Verſe, which are in no other Cote ien. Many of them 
written by Perſons of the firſt Rank and Diſtinction. 1 
ſix Vols. ſewed, price 188. and 11, 18. bound. 

The FUGITIVE MISCELLANY, Aſylum, | and 
Companion for a leiſure Hour, will be included in this 
Edition. | 
Several of the Pieces in theſe Volumes were written by 
Sir C. Hanbury Williams, the Duke of Wharton, Marquis 
of Carmarthen, Earls of Cheſterfield, Delawar, Bath, 
Hardwicke, Carliſle, Chatham, Nugent; Lords Lyttleton, 
Harvey, Capel ; Ladies Craven, M. W. Montagu, Irwin; 
Miſs Carter, Hon. C. York, Hon. H. Walpole, Right 
Hon. C. Townſhena, Charles James Fox, Honble. Rich- 
ard Fitzpatrick, Sir J. Mawbey, Sir T. Mills, T. Potter, 
Soame Jenyns, Dr. King, Dr. Armſtrong, Dr. Akenſide, 
Rev. Mr. Powys, C. Anſtey, T. Edwards, C. Churchill, 
W. Shenſtone, Mr. Gray, J. Thompſon, J. S. Hall, J. 
Wilkes, D. Garrick, S. Johnſon, Captain Thompſon, B. 
Thornton, G. Colman, R. Lloyd, R. Bentley, C. Morris, 
Eſqrs. And other eminent perſons ; with ſome pieces 


of Milton, Waller, Pope, Congreve, &c. not in their 
works, 
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